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very successful artist, Sir David Wilkie, by Allen
Cunningham, and writes down certain reflections:
" He did nothing but paint. What he read was
only by the way, and though his mind was pierc-
ing in its energy of investigation in his own line,
yet he was no better than the average small trades-
man out of it. Witness his lectures, and the small
style of his observations generally. Witness his
small love for the great. * To sit at their tables,
mon, it is grand.' Weak and watery to a degree
outside his art; his life was commonplace except
within it. He reaped as he sowed, and we reap
the benefit of his sowing also, with untold delight."
Here follows a word of caution. " Perhaps it
was no part of Wilkie's biography to speak of
his soul's history, nor was Cunningham the man
who could have done it." The impression, how-
ever, remains clear enough: "I see no evidence
in his writings that in his youth or manhood his
soul was ever awakened within him. . . . His re-
ligion so far as it appears might be summed up
in the concluding sentence of a sermon heard by
my friend Mr. Chubb from the lips of Sydney
Smith, whose preaching, by the way, Wilkie much
admired: 'Finally, my brethren, if you wish to